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PSALM L— (Barnabas.) 

1 T TOW blest is he who n'er consents 
XTl By ill advice to walk : 

Nor stands in sinner's ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk. 

2 Who makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ; 

Devoutly reads therein by day, 

And meditates by night 

3 Like some fair tree, whjch, fed by streams, 

With timely fruit does bend, 

So he shall flourish $ and success 
Shall his designs attend. 

4 For God approves the just man's ways. 

To happiness they Jead : 
But sinners, and the paths they tread, * 

To ruin are decreed. 

1 

PSALM III.— (Banlury.) 

PART II. 

1 /^-God^ how endless is Thy Love! 
V-/ Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new, 
v And morning mercies from above. 
Gently distU like early dew. 
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2 Thou «pread'st the curtain of the night, 

Great Guardian of our sleeping hours) 
Thy sov'reign word restores the light, 
And quickens all our drowsy pow'rs. 

3 Lord, may we yield to Thy command, 

To Thee still consecrate>our days : 

Perpetual blessings from Thine hand 

Demand perpetual songs of praise* 

PSALM V.—(Stroudwater.) 

1 T ORD, in the morning Thou shalt hear 
I J ' My voice ascending bighj 

To Thee will I direct my pray'r, 
T6 Thee lift up mine eye. 

2 Oft to Thy house will I resort 

' To taste Thy mercies there 5 
J will frequent Thine holy court, 

And worship in Thy fear. *> 

3 O may Thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness 5 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 

4 The men that love and fear Thy Name 

Shall see their hopes fulmTd $ 
The mighty God shall compass them 
With favour as a shield. 

PSALM VIIL— (Bedford.) 

1 /^\ God to whom all creatures bow 
\J Within this earthly frame 5 
Through all the worl<J, how great art Thou 5 

How glorious is Thy name ! 

2 In heav'n Thy wond'rous acts are sung 

By blessed spirits there : 
On earth, thou xnak'st the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 
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3 Through Thee the weak confound the steong, 

And overcome their foes -, 
And so Thou still'st the wicked throng, 
Which Thee and Jhine oppose. 

4 O God, who rul'st the worlds above, 

And govern'st earth the same ; - 
To man, how wonderful Thy lpve ! 
How glorious is Thy Name ! 

PSALM IX.~(Bloxkam.) 

1 PTIO celebrate Thy praise, O Lord, 

JL We will our hearts prepare ; 
To all the list'ning world, Thy works, 
Thy wond'rous works declare. 

2 The thoughts of them shall to our souls 

Exalted pleasure bring; 
While to Thy Name, O Thou most High, 
Triumphant praise we sing. 

3 All those who have Thy goodness prov d, 

Will in Thy truth confide j 
v Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 
Whose heart on Thee rely'd. 

4 Our grateful songs, O Lord, td Thee 

We therefore will address; 
Thy deeds proclaim, till all the world 
Thy mercies shall confess. 

PSALM XV. —(Sicilian Mariner.) 

1 \T THO shall to Thy chosen seat 
V V Turn in glad approach his feet ? 
Who/ great God, a welcome guest. 
On Thy hallow'd mountain rest ? 

3 He whose heart Thy Jove has warm'd ; 
He whose will to Thine conformed j 
Bids his life unsullied run ; 
He whose thought and word are one* 
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3 He who ne'er with cruel aim 
Seeks to wound an honest fame ; 
Nor with gloomy joy possess'd 
Can a brother's peace molest. 

4 Who, with .meek humility, 

Seeks the praise which comes from Theej 
And to each who Thee obeys, 
Love and lowliest rey'rence pays : 

6 ' He who thus, with heart unstain'd, 
Treads the path by 1?hee ordain'd j 
He, great God, shall -own THy care, 
And Thy constant blessing share. 

PSALM XIX. —(Banbury.) 

1 FIPIHE spacious firmament on high, 

X With all the blue ethereal sky, 
> And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame. 
Their great Original proclaim. 
Th* unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow'r display, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty Hand. 

2 Soon as the ev'niu^ shades prevail, 
The moon tAkes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the list'ning earth, 
Bepeats the story of her birth ; 
Whilst all the stars mat round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What, tno v in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What, tho' no real voice or sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found : 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice j 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
" The hand that made us is divine !" 
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PSALM XXIII. -(Surrey.) 

1 *T*HE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
X And feed me with a shepherd's care r 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye. 
My noon-day walks He shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

% When in the sultry glebe I faint* 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile Vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring steps he leads : . 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My stedfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade; 

4 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro* devious lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile; 
The barren wilderness shall smile 

With sudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

PSALM XXIV.— (1 Foundling.) 

1 T IFT up your heads, eternal Gates, 
' I -A Lift up to entertain 
The Ring of Glory: see \ He comes 

With His celestial train. 
" Who is the King of Glory ? Who Y\ 

The Lord for strength renown'd, 
In battle mighty, o'er His foes . 

Triumphant Yictw crowed. 
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2 Lift tip your heads, eternal Gates, 

Lift up to entertain 
The King of Glory : see ! He comes 

With his celestial train. 
« Who is the King of Glory ? Who h 

The Lord of Hosts renown'd ; 
Th' ascending Saviour f He is King, 

He is with glory crown'd. 

PSALM' XXV.— (2 Spooner.) 

1 npO Thee, O* Lord, my God ! 

X I tift my heart and voice : - 
And shall I disappointed mourn ? 
And shall my foes rejoice ? 

2 Tby saving truth bestow j 
Conduct me in Thy way 5 

God of my Hope I in Thee alone 
I trust the live-long day. 

3 Thy mercies oft vouichsaf *d, 
Thy love recall to mind : 

Continue to Thy servant still, 
As Thou wert ever kind* 

4 Let all ray youthiul sins ' 
Be blotted from Tby boQk ; 

In mercy, through redeeming love, 
On me in. mercy; look. 

5 The riches of His grace 
The righteous Lord displays, 

In bringing wand'ring sinners home, 
•In teaching them His ways. 

His faithful . justice guides 
All, who his. guidance seek ; 
And in the paths of glory leada 
The humble, ami the meek* 
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PSALM XXXIL— (Mrehm) • 

1 T TOW blest the man, whose conscious* grief 
JLJ. From Thee, O God, has found relief ! 
Whose guilt Thy boundless love has veil'd, 
His fears compoVd, his weakness heaj'd^ . 

%- My humble soul its crimes shall own j 
Behold me bow before Thy throne \ 
To Thee my inmost guilt disclose, 
And in Thy bosom .pour my woes. 

3 But lo ! while yet my hands I rear, 
The voice of mercy to my ear ' 
Descends, and whispering peace within, 
Confirms the pardon of my sins. 

4 For this shall all, who Thee adore, 
Ere yet the Day of Grace be o'er, 
To Thee with stedfast hope repair, 
To Thee prefer th' unwearied pray v r. 

PSALM- XXXUI;— (Broefcworrt.) 

1 "V7"E righteous in the. Lor4 rejoice* 

X To Him your vpices raisfc : 
It well becomes (he righteous soul 
To sing glad songs of praise. 

2 By His Almighty word 09 high, 

The heav'nfy arch was rear/d* 
And all the beauteous hosts of light 
At Hif cx>wqMfc4.ap8W'<fc 

3 Lo! GcKl,ootbofe, that hope irt.Hita. . 

Looks down with gracious ejne* ; r 

His mercy frees their souls from 4*#fc> 
And all ifcefo wwte supplier 

4 Our souls qu God with patience wait* 

Our help and shield 6 He : 
Thrice, holy. Lord ! our heatfft r^oice, 
.Because we, trust ialteft 
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5 The riches of Thy mercy, Lord, 
Do Thou to us extend .i 
Since we, for all we want, or wish> 
On Thee alone depend. 

PSALM XXXIV.— (Stroudwater.) 

1 . PTHHROUGH all the changing scenes of life,. 
X In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

% Of His delivrance I will boast. 
Till all that are distrest 
From ray example comfort take, 
And. charm their griefs to rest. 

3 O magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt His Name : 
When in distress to him I call'd,. 
He to my rescue came. 

A The Hosts of God encamp around- 
The dwellings of the just: 
Deliverance he affords to all* 
Who on his succour trust. 

5 O make bat trial of His love, 
- Experience will decide 
How bless'd they are, and only they, 
Who in His truth confide. 

PSALM XXXVI.— (hUngton.y 

I fX Lord, Thy mercy, our sure hope, 
\J Above the heav'nly orb ascends f 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasur'd scope, 
Beyond the sky, that wide expanded arch, extend*. 

2 Thy justice, like the hills, remains, 

Unfathom'd depths Thy judgments are; 
Thy providence the world sustains, 
All Qatar* shew) (he whole ejection is Thy case. 
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3 Since of Thy goodness all partake, 

With what assurance should the just 
Thy shelt'ring wing their refuge make, 
And saints on earth on Thy protection firmly trust, 

4 Such guests shall to Thy courts be led, 

To banquet on Thy love's repast j 
- And drink* as from a fountain's head, 
- Celestial joys, that to eternity shall last. 

PSALM XXXIX.— (Wareham.y 

1 A LMIGflTY lAaker of my frame, ' 
A Teach me the measure of my days ;, 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 

To spend the remnant to Thy praise. 
My days are shorter than a «pan> 

A little point my life appears ', 
How frail at best is dying man ! 

How vain are all his hopes and fears ! 

2 Vain his ambition, noise, and show ; 

Vain are the cares which rack his mind ; 
He heaps up treasures mix'd with woe : 

He dies, and leaves them all behind, 
O, be a nobler portion mine-— 

My God, I bow before Thy Throne, 
Earth's fleeting treasures 1 resign, 

And fix my hopes on Thee alone. 

* 

PART II.— (Wareham.) 

1 SAVE me, by Thy Almighty Arm, 

From all my sins, forgive my faults ; 
Then guilt nor folly shall alarm 

My soul, nor vex my peaceful thoughts. 
Beneath the chast'ning of Thy hand 

Let not my heart or tongue repine j 
But silent and submissive bend, 

And bear the stroke—because 'tis Thine. 
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2 Saviour, all-gracious, hear my cry/. 

Pity* my tears, and heal my woe; 
As were my fathers, so 4m 1, 

A wretched stranger here below : 
O spare me, and my strength restore, 

Ere my few hasty minutes flee ; 
And when my days en earth are o'er, 

Let me for ever dwell with Thee. 

PSALM XLL—(Soullury,) 

1 ^TPHE man is bless'd, whose tender care 

JL Relieves the poor distress'd ; 
When troubles compass him around, 
The Lord will give him rest. 

2 The Lord his life, with blessings crown'rf, 

In safety will prolong ; 
And disappoint the will of those 
• Who seek to do him wrong. 

& If he, in weak and languid state', 
Oppressed with sickness lie ; 
The Lord will easy make his bed> 
And inward strength supply. 

4 Let, therefore, Isreal's Lord and God, 
From age to age be bless'd ; ' 
And let the people's glad applause 
fie fervently express'd. 

• 
PSALM LL— (Eagle Sir at.) 

2 TTAVE mercy, Lord on me, 
JLjL As Thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, oppress'd with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

2 Wash off my foul offence, 
And cleanse me from my sin ; 

• For I confess my crimes, and see 
How great my guilt has been* 
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3 Withdraw not Thou Thy help. 
Nor cast me £rom Thy sight, 

Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take 
Its everlasting flight. 

4 Could flocks and herds atone, 
Whole flocks and herds should die 3 

But only Christ, the Lamb of God, 
Can claim Thy gracious eye. 

£ * Through Him the humble soul 
Is God's true sacrifice 5 
The troubled, broken, contrite heart 
Thou wilt not, Lord, despise. 

PSALM LVIL— (Portuguese Hymn.) 

l v /^V God, our hearts are firmly bent 
V>/ Their thankful tribute to present : 
Our voices with our hearts we'll raise 
To Thee, O God, in songs of praise. 

2 Awake each tongue, God's glory sing, 
Awake to praise your Heav'nly King : 
Our tongues, the glory of our frame, 

Should all unite to praise his name. ~ 

3 Thy praises, Lord, we will resound, ^ 
To ail the list'ning nations round : 

Thy mercy highest heav'n transcends, 
Thy truth beyond the sky extends. 

4 Be Thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And, as Thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth display'd, 
Till Thou art ctfry where obey'd. 

PSALM LXL— (Eagle Street.) 

I V T THEN overwhelm^ with grief, 
V V My heart within me dies, 
Helpless and far from all relief, 
To heav'n 1 lift mine eyes* 
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2 O lead me to the rock, 
That's high above my head : 
And make the covert, of Thy wing*, 
My shelter and my shade. 

S Within Thy presence, Lord, 
For ever I'll abide - 9 
Thou art the tow*r of my defence, 
The Refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest roe the lot 

Of those that fear Thy name ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 

PSALM LXIL— {Dashwood.) 

1 /^\UR souls for help on God rely, 

Yj From whom our health and safety flflWj 
The Lord, our rock, will strength supply, 
And save us from eternal woe. 

2 He does His saving health dispense* 

And flowing blessings dally send $ 
He is our fortress and defence, 

On Him our souls shall still depend. 

3 In Him, ye people> alwaya trust, 

Before His throne pour forth your hearty 
For God, the merciful and just, 
His timely aid to man imparts. 

4 The Lord hath oft His will express'd. 

And we His truth have fully known ; 
To be of boundless pow'r possess'd, 
Belongs of right to God alpne. 
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PSALM LXVIL— {Hoffam.) 

TO bless Thy chosen race . Hal. 
" In mercy, Lord, incline : Hal. 
And cause the brightness of Thy face Half 
On all Thy Saints to shine. Hal. 
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2 That so Thy wond'roof way* Hal. 
May through the world be known : Hal* 

While distant lands their tribute pay, HaJL 
And Thy salvation own. Hal. 

3 Let different nations join Hal. 
To celebrate Thy fame : Hal. 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine Hal. 
To praise Thy glorious name. Hal. 

4 O let them shout and sing, Hat. 
With zeal and holy mirth ; Hal. 

For Thou, the Righteous Judge and King, Hal. 
Shalt govern all the earth. Hal. 

5 Then shall the teeming ground Hal. 
In large increase disclose : Hal. 

And we with plenty shall be crown'd, Hal. 
Which God, our God bestows. Hal. 

6 Then God upon our land Hah 
Shall constant blessings show'r ; Hal. 

And all the world in awe shall stand, Hal, 
Of His resistless pow r r. Hal. 

PSALM LXXXIV.— (1 Spoon*.) 

1 TTOW pleasant, how divinely fair, 

XI O Lord of Hosts, Thy dwellings are ; 
With longing wish my spirit feints 
To meet th' assemblies of Thy Saints. 

2 Blest are the saints, who sit on high, 
Around Thy throne of majesty; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is peace and love I 

3 Blest are the souls, that find a placo 
Within the temple of Tby grace $ 
There they behold Thy gender rays. 
And seek Jhy face , and learn Tby prajjf, 
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4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's Gate ; 

God is their strength ; and through the road 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heav'n at length ; 

Till all before Thy face; appear, n 

And join in nobler worship there* 

PART II.— (2 Foundling.) 

1 O Lord of Hosts, Thou God of Grace ! 

How blest, divinely blest, is he, 
Who trusts Thy love, and seeks Thy face, 
And-fixes all his hopes on Thee ! 

2 One day, within Thy sacred gate, 

Affords more real joy to me, 
" Than thousands in the tents of state : 
The meanest place is bliss with Thee. 

3 God 1s a Sun; our brightest day 

From his reviving presence flows ; 
God is a shield, through all the way, 
To guard us from surrounding foes. 

4 He pours his choicest blessings down, 

Profusely down on souls sincere - r 
And grace shall guide, and glory crown, 
The favour'd objects of His care. 

PSALM LXXXV. -(Portuguese.) 

1 QALVATION is for ever nigh 

j^ To them that fear and trust the Lord ; 
And grace descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall affocd. 

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, 

Since Christ the Lord came down from heav'n/ 
By his obedience so complete 
Justice- is pleaa'd, *nd peace is given. 
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3 Now truth and honour shall abound, 

Religion dwell on earth again : 
And heav'nly influence bless the ground 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

4 Pure righteouness (her healing wing 

Expanding) down to earth descends ; 
Prepares Thy way, Eternal King ! 
And all Thy children's steps attend. 

PSALM LXXXVl.— (3 Foundling.) 

1 *TK) my complaint, O Lord, my God, 

JL Thy gracious ear incline -, 
Hear me, distrest and destitute 
Of all relief— but Thine. 

2 Thou Lord, art good ; not only good. 

But prompt to pardon too : 
Of plenteous mercy to all them 
Who for Thy mercy sue. 

3 Thee will I praise, O Lord, my God, 

Praise Thee with heart sincere ; 
And to Thy ever-glorious name 
Eternal trophies rear. 

4 For Thou Thy constant goodness didst 

To my assistance bring j 
Of patience, mercy, and of truth 
The everlasting Spring* 

PSALM LXXXIX.— (Martin's Lane.) 

1 HT^HINK mighty God, on feeble man I 
J, How few his hours ! how short his span ! 
Short from the cradle to the grave : 
Who can secure his vital breath 
Against the stern demands of death, 
With skill to fly, or pow'r to save > 
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2 Lord, shall it be for ever said, 

" The race of man was only made 

" For sickness, sorrow, and the dost }'* 
Are not Thy servants day by day, 
Sent to their graves, and turn'd to clay > 
lord, where's Thy kindness to the just ^ 

3 Hast Thou not prorois'd to Thy Son, 
And all his seed, a heav'nly crown ) 

But flesh and sense indulge despair—* 
For ever blessed be the Lord ! 
That Faith can read his holy word, 

And find a Resurrection there. 

4 For ever blessed be the Lord ! 
Who gives his saints a rich reward, 

For all their toil, reproach, and pain ; 
Let all below, and all above, 
Join to proclaim his wond'rous love, 

And each repeat a loud Amen. 

PSALM XC— (Oxford.) 

1 /^V God, our help in ages past, 
V^/ Our hope for years to come ', 
Our shelter from the stormy blast., 

And our eternal home. 

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne, 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sore. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth receiv'd her frame, 

From everlasting Then art God ! 

To endless years the same * 

4 A thousand ages in Thy sight j 

Are like an ev'ning gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 
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5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op'ning day. 

6 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to to come ; 
Be Thou our guard whilst life shall last, 
And our eternal home. 

PSALM XC. — (Dashwood.) 

1 T ORD! Thou hast been Thy children's God, 
I a All-powerful, wise, and good, and just ; 

In ev'ry age their safe abode, 

Their hope, their refuge, and their trust, 

2 Great Father of Eternity, 

How short are ages in Thy sight ! 
A thousand years, how swift they fly, 
Like one short silent watch of night ! 

3 Uncertain life ! how soon it flies ! 

x Dream of an hour, how short our bloom ! 
Like spring's gay verdure now we rise, 
Cut down ere night to fill the tomb ! 

4 Teach us to count our short'ning days, • 

And with true diligence, apply 
Our hearts to wisdom's sacred ways, 
That we may learn to live and die. » 

PART II.— (Banbury.) 

] WITH mercy, Lord, revive our hearts, 
And tune our grateful songs of praise f 
And let the joy Thy smile imparts. 
Enliven all our future days. ' 

% O make our sacred pleasure rise, 
In sweet proportion to our pains ; 
Till ev n the sad remembrance dies, 
Nor one uneasy thought remains* 
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3 Let Thy Almighty werk appear, 

With pow'r and evidence divine > 

And may the bliss Thy servants share, 

Continued to their children shine. 

4 Thy glorious image fair imprest, 

Let all our hearts and lives declare ; 
Beneath Tfcy kind protection blest, 
May all our labours own Thy care. 

BSALM X«L— (Skddon.) 

1 TTOW good and pleasant must it be 
JLJ. To thank the Lord most high ; 
And, with repeated hymns of praise, 

His name to magnify ! 

2 With ev'ry morning's early datvn, 

His goodness to relate ; 
And, of. his constant truth each night, 
The glad effects repeat. 

3 To sounding instruments we'll sing. 

In harmony combin'd ; 
And join the organ's solemn sound. 
For sacred use design d. 

4 For, through Thy wond'rous works, O Lord, 

Thou mak'st our hearts rejoice $ 
Hie thoughts of them shall make- us glad, 
And sing with cheerful voice. 

PSALM XCV.— (Islington.) 

1 /*"\ COME, loud anthems let us sing, 

v V^A J$pnA thanks to our Almighty King ; 
To him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to His name belongs. 

2 For God, the Lord, enthron'd in state, 
Is with unrivaU'd glory great * 

The depths of earth are in hit hand, 
Her secret ws«Uh at HU command 



Psalms. 19 

3 The rolling ocean'* vast abyss, 

By the same sov' reign right is His., • 
"Us mov'd by His Almighty hand, 
That form'd and fix d the solid land. 

4 O let us to His courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there; 
He is our God, our Shepherd He, 
His flock and chosen sheep are we* 

?SALM XCVL— (Islington.) 

1 T ET ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue, 

1 j Address the Lord in grateful song, 
The great Redeemer's praise resound j £crown f d. 
Whose wond'rous love hath sinners with salvation 

2 Declare his works and bless His name, 
From day to day His praise proclaim : 
To heathen lands His fame rehearse, 

Proclaim aloud His wonders to the universe. 

3 With majesty and honour crown'd, 
What strength and beauty him surround ! 
Ascribe the honour to His name, 

Which God alone from mortal man can justly claim. 

4 To worship at His sacred court, 
Let all the trembling world resort : 
Proclaim aloud~" Jehovah reigns," 

The mighty God ! whose pow'r the universe sustains. 

PSALM C— (Savoy.) 

1 XJTE people all, on earth who dwell, 

X Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Serve Him with fear, His mercies tell, 
Come y* before him, and rejoice. 

2 For know, the Lord is God alone; 

Know, that from Him we all proceed t 
He made, He claims us for His own, 
The sheep that in His pasture feed. 
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3 O enter then His gates with praise ; 

Approach His courts with holy joyf 
Your hearts with warm devotion raise \ 
Your tongues in grateful hymns employ* 

4 For God is gracious, just, and good, 

His mercy is for ever sure : 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

PSALM CHI.— (Eagle Street.) 

1 TV/T^ sou * re P eat His praise, 
JLVA Whose mercies are so great, 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 

So ready to abate* 

2 High as the heav'ns transcend 
The earth, where mortals dwell, 

So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts excel. 

3 The pity of the Lord 

To those, who fear His name. 
Is such as tender patents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

4 ' Our days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flow'r j 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 

5 But Thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 

And children's children ever find 
Thy word of promise sure. 

PSALM CV.— (BcamaJjas.) 

I /^V Render thanks, and bless the Lord, 
, \J Invoke His sacred name ; 
Acquaint the nations with His deeds, 
His matchless deeds proclaim. 
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1 Sing to His praise in lofty hymns; ♦ 
His wond'rous works rehearse y 
Make them the theme of your discourse, 
And subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in His Almighty name, 

Alone to be ador'd ; 
And let their hearts overflow with joy, 
Who humbly seek the Lord. 

4 Seek ye the Lord, His saving strength 

Devoutly still implore) 
And where He's ever present, seek 
His race for evermore. 

5 O let the works His hands have wrought 

Your admiration move; 
Think on the judgments of His mouth* 
And wonders of His k>t*. 

PSALM 6VL-+*(C&tmon.J 

1 /"\ Render thanks to God above, 
Vy The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

« 

2 Who can His mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
Just tributes of immortal praise ? 

3 Happy are they, and- only they, 

Who from Thy judgments do not stray 
Who know what's right, nor only so, 
But duly practice what they know. 

4 Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford— 
When Thou return 'st to set them free. 
Let Thy salvation visit me. 
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6 O may I worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in full felicity, 
That I the joyful choir may join, 

. And count Thy people's triumph miner 

PSALM CXIIL— (Martin's Lane,) 

1 "VTTS people all, who serve the Lord, 

X O praise your God with one accord, 
For ever blessed be His name ; 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays, 
His noble acts aloud proclaim, 

2 His mercy, equal to His might, 
Vouchsafes on earth to bend His sight ; 

. Of matchless pow'r and strength is her: 
He through the world extends his sway > 
The regions of eternal day 
* The brightness of His glory see* 

« 

3 He bows His gracious head to view 
What the bright hosts of heav'n pursue; 

Yet turns his eye to earthly things : 
His sov'reign hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the door, 

And sets them in the courts of kings, 

PSALM CXV.— {Oxford.) 

1 T ET them who truly fear the Lord, 
I j On Him they fear rely j 

Who them in danger will defend, 
And all their wants supply. 

2 The Lord will mindful be of such 

As do His name confess ; 
And them who love and keep His word, 
Will never fail to Mess. 
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3 The Lord, who made the heav'n and earth, 

In heav'n supremely reigns $ N 
The earth He gave for man's abode, 
And all the world sustains. 

4 They who in death and silence sleep, 

To Him no praise afford : 
But we will bless for evermore 
Our ever-living Lord, 

PSALM' CXVL— (Barnabas.) 

1 T TOW just and merciful is God ! 
M. A How gracious is the Lord ! 
Who saves the harmless, and to me 

Does timely help afford. 

2 Then, free from pensive cares, my soul, 

Resume thy wonted rest ; 
For God has wond'rously to thee 
His bounteous love expressed. 

3 When dqath alarm'd me, He remov'd 

My danger and my fears 5 
My feet from falling he secur*d, 
And dry'd mine eyes from, tears. 

4 Therefore my life's remaining years, 

Which God to me shall lend, 
Will I, in praises to His- name, 
And in His service spend. 

PSALM CXVIL— (Banbury.) 

1 TPtROM all who dwell below the skies, 
JT Let grateful praise to God arise 3 
And let the Saviour's name be sung 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
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PSALM CXVIL— (Silver Street.) 

1 rpHY name, Almighty Lord ! 

X Shall sound through distant land* : 
Great is Thy grace, and sure Thy word ; 
. Thy truth for ever stands, 

2 Far be Thine honour spread, 
And long Thy praise endure 5 

Till morning light, and evening shade 
Shall be exchang'd no more. 

PSALM CXVHL— (Bkxhtm.) 
part rn. 

I npHIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
X He calls the hours his own : 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

% To-day He rose, and left the dead, 
And satan's empire fell : 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread, 
And all His wonder* tell. 

3 Hosannah to th' apnointed King, 
To David's holy Son ! 
Help us, Q Lord ! descend, and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne, 

3 B^est be the Ix>rd, who comes to men 
With messages of grace 5 
Who comes in God the Father^ name, 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosannah in the highest strains, 
The church on earth can raise ! 
The highest heav'ns, in which He nignf* 
Shalf give Him nobler prajse. 
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PSAJLM CXIX.— (1 Spomwr.) 

FART II. 

2 "FEATHER ! I bless Thy gentle band : 
J/ How kind was that chastising rod, 
Which bow'd my will to Thy command, 
And brought my wand'ring soul to God ! 

2 Foolish and vain I went astray, 

Ere I had felt Thy scourges, Lord j 
I left my guUe and lost my way ; 
But now 1 \o\e, and keep Thy word. 

3 'T is good forme to wear, the yoke, 

For pride is apt to rise, and swell ; 
'T is good to bear my father's stroke, 
That in his presence I may dwell. 

4 Thy hands have made my mortal frame, 

Thy spirit form'd my soul within ; 
Teach me (o know Tby woud'rotts name, 
And guard me safeftom death and sin* 

PART III.— (l Foundling.) 

1 THY mercies fill the earth, O Lord, 

How good Thy works appear ! 
Open my eyes to read Thy word. 
And see Thy wonders there. 

2 Since I'm a stranger here below, 

Let not Thy path be hid ; 
But mark the road my feet should go, 
And be my constant guide. 

3 When I confess'd my wand'ring ways. 

Thou heard' st my soul complain ; 
Grant me the teachings of Thy grace* 
Or I shall stray again. 

4 This was my comfort when I bore 

Variety of grief;— 
It made roe learn Thy word the HUH** 
And flee to that relief. 
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S When I have leam'4 my father's will, 
I'll teach the wprfd His ways j 
My thankful lips,' inspir*d with zeal, 
Shall load pronounce His praise. 

PART IV.— (Oxford.) 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide ray ways, 

To keep His statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know, and do His will ! 

2 Lord, send Thy Spirit down, to write 

Thy law upon my heart. 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part, 

3 From vanity turn off my eyes, 

Let no corrupt design, 
No covetous desires arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 My soul hath gone too far astray, 

My feet too often slip; 
Yet since IVe not forgot Thy way, 
Restore Thy wand'ring sheep. 

6 Make me to walk in Thy commands— 
*T is a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 

Offend against my God. 

- » 

PART V.— • (Soulhury.) 

1 LORD, I have found 'tis good for me " 

To bear Thy chast'ning rod ; 
Afflictions make me learn Thy law, 
And bring me to my God. 

2 This is the comfort I enjoy, 

When new distress begins, 
I read Thy word, I run Thy way, 
And hate my former sins. 
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$ Had not Thy word been my delight* 
When earthly joys were fled, 
My soul, oppressed with sorrow's weight, 
Had sunk qniong the dead. 

4 I know Thy judgments, Lord, are right. 

Though they may seem severe ; 
The sharpest sufferings I endure 
Flow from Thy faithful care. 

5 Before I knew Thy chast'ning rod, 

My feet were apt to stray $ 
But now I learn to keep Thy word, 
Nor wander from Thy way. 

PSALM CXXX.— (Eagle Street.) 

1 TV >T Y soul with patience waits 
1VJL For Thee, the living Lord, » 

My hopes are on Thy promise built. 
Thy never-failing word. 

2 My longing eyes look out 
For Thy enliv'ning ray, 

More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

3 Let Israel trust in God ; 

No bounds His mercy knows, 
The plenteous source and spring from whence 
Eternal blessing flows : 

4 Its friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey 3 

A healing spring, a spring to cleanse., 
And wash our guilt away. 

PSALM CXXX. -(2 Spooner.) 

1 TT^ROM lowest depths of woe 
X7 To God I send mj cry : 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice, 
And graciously reply ; 
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Ah! who shall stand, if Thott 
Our faults shooMst mark severe i 
* But mercy dwells with Thee, my God, 

And calls for filial fear. 

2 My*oul with patience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord : 

My hopes upon Thy word are built ; 

Thy never-failing word : 

My longing eyes look out 

For Thy eflliv'ning ray, 
More duly t^athe morniog watab 

To spy the dawniug daf .. 

3 Let Israel trust in God -, t 
No bounds his mercy knows, 

JThe plenteous spring, from which to man 

Eternal -foutity flows ; 

The spring, whose friendly streams 

The aid we want convey, 
To heal our sin-polluted minds, 

And wash our guilt away. 

PSALM CXXX.—(3 Foundling,) 

1 IT THEN rising from the bed of death, 

\\ O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, • 
I see m ^ ranker face to face, 
O how shall I appear. 

2 If now, while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought. 

# 

3 When Thou, OTLbtd, shalt stand dtsclos *d, 

In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 
O how shall I appear. 
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4 But Then hast told the tmobledaoif. 

Which does her sins lament, 
Of one who suffered unto deaths 
Her suff'rings to prevent* 

5 Then never shall my soul despak 

Her pardon to procure, 
Who knows Thy only Son has died 
To make forgiveness sore. 

PSALM CXXXL— (Sicilian Mariner.) 

1 T ORD, if Thou the grace impart, 
I J Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 

I shall as my master be. 
Rooted in Humility : 
From the time that Thee I know. 
Nothing great I'd seek below, 
Pleas'd with all the Lord provides, . 
Wean'd from all the world besides* 

2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Humble as a little cbildV 
Ev'ry evil let me flee, 
Father, fix my soul on Thee. 
O that all may seek and find 
Ev'ry good in Jesus join'd! 
'Him let Israel still adore. 
Trust him, praise him evermore, 

PSALM CJLXXIU.— (Sheldon.) 

I TTOW good and pleasant are the fivca 
JTX Of brethren who agree ; 
Who live in love, as well becomes 
The friends of piety. 

a Socb love is like the sacred oil, 
Which, poor*d on Aaron's head, 
Ran down his beafd, and o'er hi» sob* 
ItscosDf 
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3 As sbow'rs from heav'n refresh the fields* 

And fruitful ness distil ; 
And as the kindly dews descend, 
' On ev'ry fruitful hill. 

4 So God, to those, whose righteous hearts 

With friendship thus abound, 
Has firmly pronmd length of days, 
With constant blessings crown'd.. 

PSALM CXXXVI^— (Hotham.) 

1 T IFT your voice, and thankful sing 
I j Praise to Heav'ns eternal King j* 

Praise the Lord, who thron'd on high, 

By His wisdom built the sky ; 
For His blessings far extend, 
And His mercy knows no end. 

2 Who in caves the wat'ry deep 
Far beneath the earth to sleep, 
And the planets round the pole 
Bade in boundless space to roll : 

For His blessings, tec. 

3 Sun! whose heav'n-created ray 
Rules the empire of the day ; 
Moon and stars ! whose milder fight 
Breaks the shadows of the night > 

Sing " His blessings, tec" 

4 On our sorrows from on high, 
God with pity cast an eye : 
Be the King of Kings ador*d ! 
All ye nations praise the Lord : 

, For His blessings, tec. 

PSALM CXXXVIIL~(D^A^oorf.) 

I \W TITH all my pow'rs of heart and tongue, 
W I'll praise my maker in my song > 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 
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2 I'll sing Thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
I'll sing the wonders of Thy word ; 
Not all Thy works and names below 
So much Thy pow'r and glory show. 

3 To God I cry'd when troubles rose, 
He heard me, and snbdu'd my foes ; 
He did my rising fears controul, 
And strength diffused thro' all xny soul. 

4 Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by Thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

5 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrows or from sins 5 
The work that wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes* 

PSALM CXXXlX^JFareham.) 

1 TV/T Y ways, O Lord, to Thee are known, 
J.TX My rising up and lying down : 
My secret thoughts arc known to Thee, 
Before they are conceived by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public deeds, and private ways : 
Surrounded by Thy pow'r I stand, 
On ev'ry side I feel Thy hand. 

* 

3 O ! could I so perfidious be, 

To think of once deserting Thee ! 
Where, Lord, could I Thy influence shun, 
Or whether from Thy presence run ? 

4 Thoaknow'st the secrets of my heart, 
If evil lurk in any part* 

Correct me when I go astray, 

And guide me in the perfect way* 
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PSALM CXLV — (Strouduraier.) 

1 npHE Lord does them restore that fell, v 

JL He makes the prostrate rise ; . 
For His kind aid, all creatures call, 
Who4imely food supplies. 

2 Whate'er our various wants require, 

With open hand he gives : 
And satisfies the just desire 
Of every thing that lives. 

3 How holy is the Lord ! how just ! 

How righteous all his ways ! 
How nigh to Him, who with firm trust, 
For His assistance prays. 

4 He grants the full desires of those v 

Who Him with fear adore ; 
And will their troubles soon compose, 
When they His aid implore. 

PSALM CLXV.— (Portuguese.) 

) Tt^Y God, my King, Thy various praise 
JLVX Shall fill the remnant of my days j 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of ev'ry hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to Thy ear; 
And ev'ry setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for Thee* 

3 Far as creation's bounds extend, 
Thy mercies, heav'nly Lord, descends 
One chorus of perpetual praise, 

To Thee Thy various works shaU raise. 

4 The bumble spirit bowM with woe, 
Thy all-supporting aid shall knew ; 
Who ask Thy help w*nh heart sincere. 
Shall find Thy presearc «vtr near. 
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5 Long; as I bwalfee, my grateful tongue 
To Thee shall meditate the song 5 
From man's jvljple race Thy hallow'ji rtatn^ 4 
Shall thanks and eiifiless honour claim. v r 

•in.. f 

PSALM eXLVIII.— (4 mundlirtg.) 

1 "*V7*E boundless realms of joy, '* , * 

X Exajt your maker's fame) 
His praise vour son£ ernpJoy 
Above the starry frame : 

Your vpww ftaise, % C £ 

Ye cherubim, 

A*d seraphim, » / 

To sing His praise* 

2 Thou mo<mr*bat rnVat thetrfgliri*' ■** 

Thou sun, that guid'st she <tej% : ' I a 
Ye glitt'riag stars of light, : A 

To Him your homage |>ay, > ; • ft 

'■ His praise declare 

Ye heav'ns above, - 1 

And clouds, that move 
In. liquid air- > ■ f 

a Thine aid* /Q eertfcj afibrdv ' ' f \ ( 

To praise His holy mme » * 

By His Almighty word, t 

Ye all from nothing cam$> • . 
And long shall last, 
From changes free : 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 

4 He sets His saints on high, 

His heav'nly throne to grace j i 
Whose 6onls to Him are nigh ; 
His Israel* s chosen race : 
. O therefore raise 
, Your cheerful voice ; 

Let all rejoice, 
The Lord to praise. 
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PSALM CLXVIIL— (Silver Street.) 

1 T. ETev'ry creature join 

1 ^ To praise th* eternal God ; . 
Ye heav'nly hosts, the song begin, 
And sound His name abroad. 
Praise ye the Lord, Hallelujah, 
Praise ye the Lord, Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Praise ye the Lord. 

3 Thou sun, with golden beams, 
And moon, with paler rays j 
Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames, 

^ Display your maker's praise. 
Praise ye the Lord, Hallelujah, Arc. 

9 He built those worlds above, 

And nVd their wond'rous frame ; 

By His command they stand or more, 
And ever speak His name. 

Praise ye the Lord, Hallelujah, &c, 

PSALM CXLIX.— (Hanover.) 

1 f\ Praise ye the Lord, prepare your glad voice 
V^r His praise in the great assembly to sing) 
In Christ the Redeemer let Israel rejoice, 

And -children of Sion be glad in their king. 

2 Let them His great name extol in their songs ; 

With well tuned hearts His praises express; 
Who listens with pleasure to hear their glad tongues, 
And waits with salvation the humble to bless. 

3 With glory adorn'd His people shall sing, 

To God who their heads with safety does shield; 
Such honour and triumph His favour shall bring; 
O therefore for ever all praise to Him yield. 
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HYMN l.—(Soullury.) 

FOR CHRISTMAS PAT. 

1 TTIGH let U9 swell our tuneful notes, 
XX Ami join th* angelic throng, 

For Angels no such love have known 
To make a cheerful song. 

2 Good- will to sinful men is shewn, 

And peace on earth is given j 
For lo! th' incarnate Saviour comes 
Th* Ambassador of Heav'n. 

3 Justice and Grace, with sweet accord, 

His rising beams adorn; 
Let heav'n and earth in concert join; 
The promised Child is born, 

4 Glory to God in highest strains* 

In highest worlds be paid j 
His glory .by our lips be sung, 
And by our lives display'd. 

5 When shall we reach those blissful realms, 

Where Christ exalted reigns j 
And learn of the celestial choir, 
Their own immortal strains ? 

B • 
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HYMN II.— (Plymouth.) 

FOR CHRISTMAS DAY. 

1 TTARK! the herald angels sing, 
jLi Glory to the new-born King ! 
Peace on eartb, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 

2 Joyful, all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumphs of the skies; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
" Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

3 Veil'd in flesh, the Godhead see* 
Hail th* incarnate Deity; 

Hail the beav'n-born Prince of Peace; 
Hail theSon of Righteousness. 

4 Mild he lays his- glory by, » 
Born, that nun no more may die; 

- Born, to raise the sons of earth, 
Born, to give them second birth. 

5 Hark! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-bom Ring! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners recouciTd. 

HYMN III.— (Sheldon.) 

FOR GOOD FRIDAY. 

1 XT THEN deep in sorrow and distress, 

W We wretched sinners lay, 
With scarce a cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day, 

2 With pitying eyes, the fifirice of Peace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and, O amazing lote ! 
He came to our relief* 

3 Down from his blessed seat, above, 

* With joyful haste he fled; 
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For our redemption suffer'd death, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh I for this love, let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues. 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

5 Ye angels, aid our grateful joys, 

Strike all your harps of gold $ 
But, when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 

HYMN lV.—(Bwtol.) 

1 T IFT up your heads in joyful hope, 
I j Salute the happy morn j 

Each Heavenly Pow'r 
Proclaims the glad hour, 
Lo! Jesus the Saviour iff born, 

CHOJWS. 

Then let us join4heiiea*r'os above, 
Where hvming Sempbs sing.; 
Join all their glad powers, 
For the Lord is ours, 
Our Prophet, our Priest, and our King. 

2 All glory be to God on high, 

To him all praise is due; 

The promise-is seaTd, 

The Saviour's reyeal'd, 
And proves that the record is true. 

chorus. Then let us, lie. 

3 Let joy around, like river* flow, 

Plow on, and still increase; 

Spread o'er the glad earth, 

At Jesus's •birth, 
For Heave* and Earth are at peace. 

cbokus. Then let us, f*e. 
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4 Now the good-will of Heaven is showa 
To ^.darn's helpless race j 
Messiah's made known 
To ransom his son ; 
To save them by infinite grace. 

CHeius. Then let us, &c. 

m 

HYMN V.— (Eagle Street) 

FOR WHITSUNDAY. 

1 /^tOME, Holy Spirit, come! 
V>> Let thy bright beams arise : 

Dispel corruption's mournful gloom, 
And cheer our op'ning eyes. 

2 Our drooping faith inspire, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 

And kindle in our hearts the nxe , 
Of never-dying love, 

3 'T is Thin© to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 

To pour fresh life on ev'ry part, 
And new-create the whole. 

4 Descend, Celestial Dove ! 
From Sin our bosoms free, 

Sweet Guest, that we may know, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

HXJMN VI.— ^(Portuguese.) * 

FOR WHITSUNDAY. 

1 C! PIMT of Mercy, Truth and Love ! 

j^ Shed Thy sweet influence from above, 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this Sacred Day. 

2 In ev'ry clime, by ev'ry tongue, 
Be God's amazing glory sung ; 
Through all the listening earth be taught 
The acts our ris'n Redeemer wrought. 
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3 UnfMing Comfort ! Hcav'nly Guide ! 
Still o'er Thy favour 'd Church preside : 
Still may mankind Thy blessings prove, 
Spirit of Mercy, Truth, and Love t 

BYMN VII.— {Brunswick) 

FUNERAL HYMN. 

1 T> LEST are the Dead who die in Christ, 
II They from their labour rest : 

From death they'll rise triumphantly, 
And be for ever bless'd 

2 Though Death our bodies shall destroy, 

And none his life shall save, 
Yet shall we rise, and say—" Where ia 
" Thy victory, O Grave ?" 

3 Grant, Lord, when we resign our breath, 

We may from hell be free j 
. Because in death, Thy Holy One 
Did no corruption see. 

4 To us the paths of life display, 

That to thy presence lead ; 
Where pleasures are for evermore, 
And joys which never fade. 

HYMN VIII.— (Brodsumrtk.) 

1 TJ1AR from the world, O Lord, I flee> 
Ju From strife, and tumult far \ 
From scenes, where Satan wages stity 

' His too successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With pray'r and praise agree; 
And 7 seem by Thy sweet bounty form'd 
For those, who follow Thee. 

3 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
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O with what peace, and joy, and tore 
She communes with her God * 

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness to her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise, 

5 Author and Guardian of my life I 

Sweet Source of light divine ! 

And (all harmonious names in one) 

My Saviour, Thou art mine J 

6 What thanks I owe Thee, and what lo 

A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 

HYMN IX.— (Bedford.) 

1 T ONG have we heard the joyfnl sound 
JLJ Of Thy salvation, Lord j 

But still how weak our faith is found, 
How dull to learn Thy word ! 

2 Oft we frequent Thy Holy Place, 

Yet hear almost in ram ; 
How L small a portion of Thy grace 
Do our false hearts retain ! 

3 How cold and feeble » our tore. 

How slavish is our fear, 
How low our hopes of joys above, 
« Our vows how insincere; 

4 Great God! Thy sov'reiga aid impart; 

Impressions lost retrace > 
Write Thy salvation on the heart; 
Renew us by Thy Grace. 

5 Shew our forgetful feet the way, 

That leads to joys on high, 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 
Where Love shall never die. 
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HYMN X. -(Spomtr.y 

FOR EASTER DAY, 

1 TTEdtcs! The Friend of sinners dies ! 
XX Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around ! 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
Ye Saints, with pious tears bedew 

His tomb, who groan'd beneath your load 
Those precious drop's He shed for you, 

Those precious drops of richest blood. 

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree; 

The Lord of Glory dies for men ! 
But lo! what sudden joys we see!— 

Jesus, the dead, revives again : 
The rising God forsakes the tomb! 

The tomb in vain forbids His rise, 
Cherubic legions.guard Him borne, 

And shout His welcome to the skies* 

3 Cease, cease your tears, ye Saints, and tell 

How high your Great Deliverer reigns : 
Sing how He spoil'd the hosts of Hell, 

And led the tyrant Death in chains : 
Say, " Live for ever, wondrous King, 

" Born to redeem, and strong to save r" 
Then ask the tyrant, " Where's thy sting, 
And where's thy victory, O Grave r" 



it 



HYMN XI.-~(JT<ireJW) 

1 TT7HENE'ER the angry passions rise, 

W And tempt our thoughts, or tongues to strife^ 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes* N 
Bright pattern of the Christian fife r 

2 O how benevolent, ami kind F 

How mildf how ready to forgive? 
Be this the temper of our mind ; 
Be this tke nde, bjr wbtab wo Bv«j * * 
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3 His Heav'nly Father's sway to feel, 

Was His employment and delight -, 
, Humility, and holy zeal, 

Shone through His Life, divinely bright f 

4 Dispensing good; where'er He came, 

The Labours of His Life were Love ; 
O, if we bear the Saviour's name, 
Let His. divine example move. 

5 But ah ! how blind, how weak we are ! 

How frail ! how apt to turn aside ! 
Lord, we depend upon-Thy care, 
And ask Thy Spirit for our Guide. 

* 
HYMN XII.— (Plymouth.) 

4 QONS of men, behold from far, 
J5 Hail the long-expected Star ! 
Jacob's Star, that gildes the night, 
Guides bewilder'*} nature right. 

2 Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the shades of death ; . 
Scatt'ring error's wide-spread night, 
Khidling darkness into light. 

3 Nations all, far off and near, 
Haste to see your God appear; 
Haste* for Him yoar hearts prepare, 
Meet Him manifested there. 

4 There behold the day-spring rise, 
Pouring light upon your eyes j 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining tp the perfect day. 

HYMN XIII.— (Dashwood.) 

% TPTERNITY, tremendou* sound ! 
JCj In worldly souls it strikes a wound : 
But oh ! if Christ and Heav'nbe mine, 
It breathes, sweet peace and joy divine. 
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2 Be this my chief, my only care, 
My high pursuit, my ardent pray'r, 
Anint'rest in the Saviour's love ; 
My peace, my pardon, seal'd above, 

3* Search, Lord, O search my inmost heart, 
More faith, and hope, and light inlpart } 
From guilt and error set me free, 
And guide me safe to Heav'n, and Thee, 

HYMN XIV.— (Sheldon.) 

1 /^lOME, let us join our cheerful songs 
Vy With Angels round the throne : 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues j ' 

Their theme of praise is one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb, that died, they cry, 

To be exalted thus : 

_ • 

Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply j 
For he was slain for us. 

$ Jesus is worthy to receive 

All praise and pow'r divine ; 
Honour, far more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine, 

4 All creatures, make his glories known > 
Adore the sacred Name 
Of Him, who sits aoove the throne, 
And bo W' before the Lamb. 

HYMN XV.— (Arne.) 

1 fi REAT God ! to Thee our song we raise, 
VJT To Thee devote our grateful praise ; 

O never may our footsteps rove 
From Thee, the Source of Truth and Love : 
But may we still Thy praise proclaim -, 
And joy in our Redeemer's name. 

2 What, though the fig-tree shall decay; 
Fruitless the vine shaft waste away;' 
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Although the olive shall not bear, 
Nor corn produce the*ipen'd ear : 
Yet still may we, &c. 

3 Though in .our folds no flocks be found, 
Nor herbs to deck th' exhausted ground; 
Though all the Jbopes of plenty fail j 
Though blighting pestilence prevail ; 
Yet may we «till, &c. 

HYMM XVL~(Dashuun4.) 

1 rm iHE pray!r that Hows from hearts sincere 

X Is pleasing to the Lord above 
While empty words offend hi* ear, 
Ant His Almighty vengeance move. 

2 To walk as children of the day, 

To mark the Scripture's holy light. 
To wage the warfare, watch and pray* 
Is worship pleasing in His sight. 

3 Not words alone it cost the Lord 

To purchase pardon /or His own : 
Nor will a soul by Grace rostor'd, 
Return the Saviour words alone. 

4 Shall any win the Christian race, 

And God's unclouded glory see, 
"Who talk of free, and sov'reign Grace, 
Unless that Grace has made them free ? 

5 To us then, Lord, to us impart 

A living " Faith, Aat works by love;" 
A Faith, that " purifies the heart," 
And makes us meet for joys above. 

HYMN XVn.—(FmiuUing.} 

1 TT THEN all Thy mercies, O my Go&t 
VV My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. . 
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2 Thy Providence my life sustain'd. 

And all my wants redresr, 

When in the silent womb I lay, 

And hung upen the breast. 

3 When, in the slipp'ry paths of youlb, 

With heedless steps I ran; 
Thine arm unseen convey'd me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

4 When worn by sickness oft hast Thou . 

With health reviv'd my face : 
And when in sins, and sorrows stmfr> 
Renew'd my soul with Grace. 

. 5 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts. 
My daily thanks employ, 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, ■ > ^ 

That tastes those gifts with joy* 

6 Through ev^ry period of rrry life 
Thy goodness TU pursue ; 
And after death in distant worlds 
The glorious k tbeme tone?*, 

HYMN XVIIL— {Salisbury . 

FROM THE COMfflUNK)** SERVH3*. 

1 T ORD, and God of HeaVnly pcVrs, AH. 
I a Mighty Maker, theirs and ours; Hal. 

Glorious King, let the earth proclaim Hal. 
Worms attempt to ebauntThy name, Hal. 

2 Bow, in mercy bpw Thine ear, Hal. 
Thou, the world's atpnement hear, Hal. 
Jesus, in Thy name we pray, Hal. 
Take, O take our sins away, Hal. 

3 Thee to land in songs divine, Hal. 
Angels and Archangels join, Hal. 
We with them our voices raise, Hal. 
Echoing Thine eternal praise, Hal. 
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4 Holy, holy, holy. Lord ! Hal. 

Live hy Heav'n, and earth ador'd \ Hal. 
Full of Thee they t ever cry Hal. 
" Glory be to God on high." Hal. 

HYMN XIX.— (Spooner.) 

1 TESUS invites His Saints 

J To feast around his board : 
Here pardon'd sinners meet, and hold 

Communion with their Lord. 

* 

2 Here we survey that Love, 
Which spoke in ev'ry breath, 

Which crqwn'd each action of His life, 
And triumphed in His death. 

Here let our pow'rs unite 
His glorious Name to raise; 
Pleasure and joy fill ev'ry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praise. 

4 While thus ye share the gifts 
His gracious hands bestow,* 

Ye hearts, by Jesus' Love inspired. 
With kind affections glow. 

5 Let love inflame each breast, 
And dictate ev'ry thought ; » : 

Be angry passions far removed \ 
All selfish views forgot. 

HYMN XX.— (Brodswortfi.) 

1 rriO God b© glory, peace on earth, 

JL Good-will to mortals shown ! 
We praise, we bless, we glorify, 
We worship Thee alone. 

2 We thank Thee for Thy glorious grace, 

That fills our soul* with light ; 
Lord God ! the King of Heav'n, the God 
And Father of all might ! 
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3 And Thou, begotten Son of God 

Before all time begun ! 

Christ ! O God ! the Lamb of God, 

.The Father's only Son J 

4 Have mercy, Thou, that tak'tt the sms 

Of all the world away : 
Have mercy, Saviour of munfcrndl 
And hear us, when we pray. 

5 O Thou, who sitt'st at God'i xight hand, 

Upon the Father's throne, 
Have mercy, mercy on us, Lord, 
Who art the Holy One. 

6 Thou with the Holy Ghost, O Christ, 

Whom Heav'n and Earth adore, 
High in the Father's glory art 
Exalted evermore. 

HYMN XXL—(D*shu*od.) 

MORKING, 

1 A WAKE, my soul, .and with the ana, 
XX Thy daily stage of duty ran 4 , 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise, 

To pay thy morning sacrifice, 

2 Redeem thy mis-spent moments past; 
This present day account thy last; 
Improve thy gifts with pious care; 
For the Great Day thyself prepare. 

3 Let all thy converse be sincere ; 
Thy conscience as the noon-day. clear; 
For God's aft-seeing eye surveys 

Thy secret thoughts, thy works, and ways, 

4 All praise to Thee, whose arm baa kept, 
Whose care refresft'd me, while I slept : 

, When from the sleep of death I wake, 
May J of endless life partake ! 

C 



14 . Hymns. 

* 5 Lord! Iray vows to Thee renew; 
Disperse my sins like morning <dew ; 
Guard my first spring of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill/ 

Direct, controul, suggest this day 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my pow'rs with all their might 
In Thy sole service may unite. 

HYMN XXII.— (Cannon.) 

EVENING. 

1 fV IX3RY to Thee, my God, this night, 
VJT For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee. 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

4 O let my soul on Thee repose ! 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep, that shall me more vig'rous make, 
To serve my God, when I awake, 

5 O may my soul for ever share 
The bliss of. Thy paternal care ! 

'T is heav'n on earth, *t is heav'n abova 
To see Thy face, and sing Thy love. 

6 For death is life, and labour rest, 

If with Thy gracious presence blest; 

Come toil, or sleep, or death to me) 

-a still secure, if stiU with Thee. 
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HYMN XXIIL— (Portuguese.) 

MORNING. 

1 Ti^TYGod! how endless is Thy Love-! * 
1VX Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new 5 

And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distil like morning dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtain of the night, 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours I 
Thy sov'reign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy pow'rs. 

3 I yield my pow'rs to Thy command, 

To Thee I consecrate my days : > 

Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 

Demand perpetual acts of praise, 

HYMN XXIV.— (Sheldon.) 

EVENING. 

1 TPVREAD Sovereign ! let my ev'ning song, 
I 3 Like holy incense, rise : 

Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Perpetual blessings from above 

Encompass me around : 
But oh ! what poor returns of love f 

Has my Creator found ! 

3 What have I done for Him, who died 

To save my wretched soul ) 
How are my follies* multiplied 
Fast as my minutes roll ! 

4 Griev'd at this guilty heart of mine, 

Lord! to Thy Cross I flee : 
And to Thy Grace myself resign, 
To be renew!d by Thee. 

5 Fresh-sprinkled with atoning bjood, 

I lay me down to rest, 
As in the bosom of my God, 
And by my Saviour blest. 
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HYMN- XXV.-~ (Soulbvry.y 

FOB. A FAST DAT. 

l.T ORD! look on all: awemhledherc, 
I J Who in Thy presence stand," 
And intercede with vows sincere 
For this our sinful land* 

2 Oh! may w^aH^witb one consent 

Fall low before Thy Throne > 
With tear* the Nation's, sins lament*. 
The Church' »! ardour own 1 

3 Ye Saints, anile in (fervent prapV, 

If yet them may be hope-: 
Who knows bw* Mtercy yet may spsve> 
And bid the Angel* stop*? 

4 Great Ged of Bests ! ^eltv'ranee bring ; 

Guide those that guide the helm ; 
Support the State, preserve the. King* 
And spare the guilty realm. 

5 But should the dread decree he past. 

And we must feel the rod y 
May living Faith still hold us fast 
To our offended 1 God ! 

-4 Whatever be our destm'd case* . 
Accept us in Thy Son : 
Give us Thy Gospel and Thy Grace* 
And then— Thy will be done !' 



w 



HYMN XXVI— (JEogle Street.) 

"HE humble heart and tongue* 
My God If to Thee I pray : 
Teach me, O teach me,, whilst I'm young, 
How I may cleanse, nay way. 

2 Make an unguarded youtlt 
The object of Thy care $, 

• 2 Sam. xjnVi 10. 
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Help me to choose the way of Truth, 
And fly from ev'ry snare* 

3 My heart to folly prone 
Renew by pow'r divine : 

Unite it to Thyself alone, 

And make me wholly Thine. 

4 So shall Thy servant learn 
Betimes to cleanse his way, 

And in Thy Word the path discern, 
That leads to endless day. 

HYMN XXVIL— (Foundling.) 

(RKPBAT two last likes.) 

1 /^\FT as the bell with solemn toll 
V^/ Speaks the departure of a soul ; 
Let each one ask himself, " Am I 

" Prepar'd, should I be call'd to die ?" 

2 Only this firail and fleeting breath 
Preserves me from the jaws of death; 
Soon as it fails, at once I'm gone, 
And plung'd into a world unknown. 

3 Then leaving all I lov'd below, 
To God's tribunal I must go ; 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate/ 
And fix my everlasting state. 

4 My Saviour ! help me now to flee 
From future wrath, by Faith in Thee : 
Apply Thy Blood, Thy Spirit give, 
Subdue my sin, and in me live* 

5 Then when the solemn bell I hear, 

If cleans'd from guilt, I need not fear : 
Nor would that thought distressing be, 
l\ Perhaps it next may toll for me." 
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HYMN XXVW^iHotham.) 

1 TESU, Lover of my Soul, 
m) Let me to Thy Bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O v^j Saviour hide, 

Till the Storm of Life is past, 
Safe into Thy haven guide, 

receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee -, 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me ; 
All my trust on Thee is stay'd, 

All my help from Thee I bring, 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy Wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 

More than all in Thee I find, 
Raise the Fallen, cheer the Faint, 

Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind. 
Just and Holy Is Thy Name, 

1 am all unrighteousness; 
Vile and full of sin I am, 

Thou ait full of Truth and Grace. 

4 Plenteous Grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all our tin : 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within, 
Thou of Life the Fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee, 
Spring Thou up within my heart, . 

Rise to all eternity. 
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HYMN XXIX.— (Oxford.) 

1 TJARENT of Good ! whose plenteous grace 
Jl O'er all creation flows ; 

Humbly we ask Thy power to bless 
The food Thy love bestows. 

2 Thee we address with humble fear, 

Vouchsafe Thy gifts to crown ; 
Father of all, Thy children hear, 
And send a blessing down ! 

3 Thee let us taste, nor toil below 

For perishable meat : 
The manna of Thy love bestow, 
Give us Thy flesh to eat. 

4 Life of the world I our souls Jo feed, 

Thyself descend from- high ! 
Grant us of Thee, the living bread. 
To eat and never die ! 

HYMN XXX.— (Sa/wfowy.) 

1 fH HATEFUL notes and numbers bring, 
VJT While Jehovah's praise we sing, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Be Thy glorious name ador'd ! 

2 Men on earth, and Saints above, 
Sing the Great Redeemer's love ! 
Lord, Thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail ! celestial goodness, hail f 

3 Gracious Lord, incline Thine ear, 
Our humble hallelujahs bear j 
Purer praise we hops to bring, 
When with Saints we stand and sing, 

4 Lead us to that blissful state, 
Where Thou reign'at supremely groat; 
Look with pity from Thy throne, 
And send Thy Holy Spin* down 5 
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HYMN XXXI.— (Sheldon.} 
ND now, my soul, another year 



'A 



Of thy short life is past > 
I cannot long continue 'here, 
And this may be my last. 

2 Much of my dubious life is gone, 

Nor will return again j 
And swift the passing moments run, 
Of those which yet remain. 

3 Awake, my soul, with utmost care, 

Thy true condition learn $ 
What are thy hopes, how sure, bow fair, 
And what thy great concern. 

4 Now a new scene of time begins, 

Set out afresh for heav'n; 
Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
In Christ so freely giv'h. 

HYMN XXXII.— (Brodsworth,) 

1 A LMIGHTY God t Thy piercing eye 
il Strikes through the shades of night; 
And our most secret actions lie 

All open to Thy sight. 

2 And since, if e'er I see Thy face, 

Thy mercy bids me live j 
O let me learn, from this Thy grace, 
My neighbour to forgive ! 

3 Teach me, whene'er his wrath begins, 

To pity, not to chide $ 
And all his multitude of sins 
With charity to hide. 

4 Teach me, tho* wrong'd a thousand times> 

To make, no anger known $ 
And when I hear of other's crimos* 
To think upon my own, 
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HYMN XXXIII, -(£«nwfcw.) 

1 T TOW are thy servants blent, Q Lwd ! 

X JL How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide> 
Their help Omnipotence. 

2 Thy mercy sweetens every soil. 

Makes every region please i 
The icy mountain's top it warms, 
And calms the raging seat. 

3 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths. 

Thy goodness TM adore ; 
And praise Thee for Thy mercies past 
Aild humbly hope fox more* 

4 My life, if thou preserv'st my life, 

Thy sacrifice shall be : 
And death, if death must fee my doom, 
SftaR join my soul teThee. 

HYMN XXXIV.-— (/Fmd*»\) 

1/ A GAIN the day retain* of hply rest, [blest; 
XA. Which, when he made the world, Jehovah 
When like His* own, he bade oiirlabours cease. 
And all be piety, and all be peace* 

2 Let us devote this consecrated day 
To learn his wift, and all we learn obey, 
In pure religion's hailow'd duties' share*, 
And join in penitence* and. join iupray'r. 

5 So shall the God of Mercy pleas'd receive 
That onfy tribute, roan has pow r to give; 
So shall He hear,, while fervently we raise,. 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise. 

GHOHU&. 

Father of Heav'n* in whom qup hopes coirfide, 
Whose pow'r defends us, and whose precepts gftide, 
In life our guardian, and in death our friend, 
Glory supreme be Thine, 'till time shall end I 
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HYMN XXXV.— (Clewer.) 

1 QOON will the ev*ning star with sifv'ry ray 
O Shed its mild lustre on this'sacred day^ 
Resume we then, ere sleep and silence reign, 
The rights that holiness -and heav'n ordain. 

2 Still let each awful truth our thoughts engage, 
That shines reveal'd on Inspiration's page ; 

Nor those blest' hours in vain amusements wapte, 
Which all who lavish will lament at last, 

3 Here humbly let us hope our Maker's smile 
Will crown with sweet success our weekly toil : 
And here, on each returning sabbath, join 

In pray'r, in penitence, in praise divine. 

CHORUS, 

Father of Heav'n, in whom our hopes confide, 
Whose pow'r defends us, and whose precepts guide,* 
In life our guardian, and in death our friend, 
Glory supreme be, Thine, 'till time shallend I 
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HYMM XXXVI.~(«*7w&«ry.) 

,FOR EASTER DAT. 

ESUS Christ is risen to-day, Hal. 



Our triumphant holiday, Hal. 
Who so meekly on the cross HaL 
SufFer'd, to redeem our loss. HaL • 

at 

2 Hymns of praises let us sing, Hal. 
Unto Christ, our Heav'nly King, Hal. 
Who endur'd both cross and grave, Hal. 

„ Sinners to redeem and save. Hal. 

3 But the pains which he endur'd, Hal. 
Our Salvation have procur'dj Hal. 
Now he reigns Eternal King, Hal. 
Where the angels ever sing. Hal. 
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HYMN XXXVIL—(». Martin's Lane.) 

1 TTIATHER of. all, Eternal Mind, 
_T In uncreated light enshrih'd, 

Immensely good and great ! 
* Thy children form'd, and bless'd by Thee, 
With filial love, and homage, we 
FaU prostrate, at Thy feet. 

2 Thy Name in hallow'd strains be sung 5 
Let ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue 

The solemn concert join : 
In loving, serving, praising Thee 
We find oar chief felicity, 

JSJut cannot add to Thine. 

3 Thy righteous, mild, and glorious reign, 
Throughout Creation's ample plain, 

Let ev'ry Being ownt 
Lord, rn our hearts, where passions rude 
With fierce tumultuous rage intrude, 

Erect Thy peaceful throne. 

4 As angels round Thy seat above, 
With joyful haste, and ardent love, 

Thy blest commands fulfill 5 
So let Thy creatures here below, 
As far as Thou hast given to know. 
Perform Thy sacred will. 

» * 
HYMN X^XVIIL— (5 Foundling.) 

1 Tk^pY God !-— how cheerful is. that sound ! 
-J.VJ. How pleasant to repeat ! 

Well may the heart with gladness bound, . • 
Where God hath fiVd His seat. 

2 What want shall not my God supply 

From His redundant stores ? 
What streams of Mercy from on high 
An Arm aU-bouuteous pours ! - 



/ 
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2 From Christ, the ever-living spring, 
These ample blessings flow : 
IJaepare, my lips, His praise to sing, 
Whose heart fcadiov'd us so.. 

4 Now to mr Father, and our God 

Be endless glory giv'n ; 
Through all the realms of man's abode, 
And through the highest beav'n. 

HYMN XXXIX.--(Cann(m.) 

1 T7TERNAL Source of ev'ry joy! 

frj Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in Thy Temple we appear, 
To hail Thee.Sov'reign of the year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of Nature roll, 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The Sun is taught by Thee to rise ; 
Darkness by Thee to veil the skies* 

3 Seasons, and months, and weeks, a*d days 
Demand successive songs of praise: 

And be the grateful homage paid 
With morning light and ev'ning shade. 

4 Here in Thy House let incense rise, 
As circling Sabbaths bless our eyes, 
Till to those lofty heights we soar, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

HYMltf XL.— (Wareham.) 

1 TT THILE health, and youth, and strength k 

W And pleasure flows unchecked by pain, 
Lord, for Thyself my soul prepare 
By faith, by penitence, and pray'r. 

2 So when the snares of srn are spread 
Around my unsuspecting head, 

Thy Grace shall Satan's pow*r control. 
And from temptation guard my tod. 



Hymn*. 25 

3 So when the cares of life molest, 
And sorrows whelm my troubled breast 
Thy word shall bid the tempest cease, 
And faith reveal the Prince of Peace. 

4 When health, and strength, and youth decay, 
And life's gay vision melts away, 

Eternal bliss my soul shall prove 
In realms of everlasting love. 

HYMN LXIL— (2 Spoon*.) 

l rriHOU Judge of quick and dead ! 
X Before whose bar severe 
With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all must soon appear: 
Our waken'd souls prepare 
For that tremendous day; 
And fill us vow with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray. 

3 O may we all be found ' 

Obedient to His word, 
Expect the final trumpet's sound, 

And haste to meet our Lord ! 

O may we all insure 

Our lot among the blest* 
And watch a moment to secure 

An everlasting rest t 



26 



Doxologies. 



GLORY, honour, praise, and power, 

Be unto the Lord for ever 5 
Jesus Christ is our redeemer! 
Hallelujah, 
Praise the Lord. 

LQNG METEE. 

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings How, 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, angelic host j 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

THE OLD 104TH. 

4 

BY saints upon earth J 

All praise be addrest, • 

With angels in heav'n 
» Of ev'ry degree, 

To God, in three persons j 

One God ever blest j 
As hath been, and now is, 
And always shall be. . 

THE OLD 113TH. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God, whom beavn's triumphant host, 

And suff'ring saints on earth adore. 
All glory, as in ages past, 
Be now ascrib'd, and ever last, . 

When time itself shall be no more ♦ 



INDEX TO THE HYMNS; 



Again tfec day returns of hoJy rest - 

Almighty God \ Thy piercing eye - 
And now, my soul, another year 

Awake my soul, and with the sun - 

Blest are the dead who die in Christ 
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Come, Holy Spirit, come r - - ' 
Come let us join qur cheerful songs 

Bread Sovereign 1 let my ev'iiing song 

Eternity, tremendous sound - - 
Eternal source of ev'ry joy - - - 
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Far from the world, O Lord, I flee 
Father of all, eternal mind - - ~- 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night - 
Great God, to Thee our song we raise 
Grateful notes and numbers bring - 

Hark ! the herald angelq sing - - 
He diesj the friend of sinners dies 
Hjgh let us swell our tuneful notes 
How are thy servants blest, O Lord 

Jesus invites His Saints - - - - 
Jesu, lover of my soul - - - - 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day, Hal. 

Lift up your head in joyful hope 
Long have we heard the joyfufsound 
Lord and God of heav Vly pov^eca, Hal. 
Lord, look on all assembled here • # 
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